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the banks of Whitelake River there was nothing but the rough
tract of untilled country known as Hearty Moor.
It was thus as unfrequented a spot as could well be found
within a few miles of Glastonbury; and had a circle been
drawn about that town no point upon its circumference save
perhaps Crannel Moor to the west of Godney, would have been
securer against human invasion. Save for an occasional shep-
herd-boy, guarding a flock of black-faced ewes from Norwood
Farm, no one, even in summer, ever came to this place.
Thus when Mr. Evans suddenly cried out:
"There's a light in the sheepfold, Cordy!" his voice was as
startled as if he had informed her of the presence of a gibbet
up there with a figure swinging from it! A steadily burning
light, when you are convinced of being several miles from any
human habitation, is a thing that naturally makes a person's
pulses beat.
"Is it the Norwood shepherd?" panted Cordelia, trying to keep
pace with her companion's long strides.
"Hush!" was Mr. Evans' reply as he quickened his pace still
more.
She followed him in silence; and together they pressed for-
ward, ascending the hill. The wind struck them with such force
as they climbed and the darkness had gathered about them
there so suddenly that Cordelia began to experience that natural
human nervousness which the approach to- a flickering light in a
lonely spot can induce even in one not usually subject to com-
mon timidities.
She whispered something in her companion's ear that the
wind rendered inaudible.
"Hush!" replied Mr. Evans again.
It now became apparent that the light they had seen was
brighter than any conceivable shepherd's lantern from Norwood
Farm. Cordelia could not resist disobeying him; and for the
third time during their approach she spoke.
"Someone's lighted a fire," she whispered. "The ghost of
Lancelot!" she added with a wild laugh. Her words and her un-
restrained laugh seized upon one portion of Mr. Evans' conscious-
ness and carried it, like a wild goose with ruffled, helpless